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Don’t  be  dumb  about  music 


Do  you  think  it’s  a sneeze  when  someone  says  “Tchaikov- 
sky”? . . . Does  the  name  Paul  Whiteman  signify  to  you 
only  the  kind  of  a figure  you  hope  to  escape? 

Or  can  you,  when  the  conversation  starts  on  music,  return 
every  serve  of  your  adversary — smack  right  over  the  net, 
neatly,  correctly,  perfectly? 

Even  if  fate  made  you  deaf  to  the  beauty  of  all  sound  except 
the  call  to  dinner,  at  least  you  needn’t  be  dumb.  Vanity  Fair 
will  tell  you  who’s  who  and  what’s  what. . . . And  music  is  just 
one  of  Vanity  Fair’s  many  features. 


EVERY  ISSUE  CONTAINS 


Fashions:  The  mode 
for  men  who  consider  it 
eelf- respecting  to  be 
well -groomed.  Current 
college  preferences. 

Letters:  New  essivists 
and  satirists.  Brilliant 
fooling,  l.ions  photo- 
graphed with  their 
manes. 


Theatres:  Stars  in  their 
ascendant,  comedy  in 
its  glory.  The  season's 
ucc<  . and  why. 
Special  photographs. 

Night  Life:  Whatever 
is  new  among  the  crowd 
who  regard  dawn  as 
something  to  come 
home  in. 


Art:  New  schools  and 
how  to  rate  them. 
Sound  work  and  how  to 
appreciate  it.  Exhibits 
and  masterpieces. 

Music:  Classical,  caco- 
i ih<  ine,  » ’i  Per- 
sonalities and  noto- 

rieties. Critiques.  Pho- 
tographs. 


World  Adairs:  The 

field  of  politics,  foreign 
and  domestic.  Intimate 
sketches  of  pilots  of 
various  Ships  of  State. 

Golf:  Taken  seriously 
by  experts.  Bernard 
Darwin,  regularly.  How 
to  break  ninety.  With 
photographs. 


Sports:  News  of  rac- 
quet and  putter,  turf 
and  track.  By  those 
who  lead  the  field . 

Motor  Cars  Speed, 

safetv,  smartness,  as 
last  c< >n<  eh  . .I  in  Eu- 
rope and  America.  Sa- 
lons and  shows.  Many 
pictures. 


Movies:  Hollywood’s 

high  lights  rhe  arl  ■ >i 

the  movies — if  any. 
And  photographs — 
ah-h  1 

Bridge:  The  chill 

science  in  its  ultimate 
refinements.  How  to 
get  that  last  trick.  All 
the  experts  writing. 


Just  sign  the  coupon  NOW  . . . and  send  a dollar  bill  along  to  keep  it  company l 


Special  Offer! 

5 issues  of 
Vanity  Fair  $1 

Opcti  to  new  subscribers  only 

Sinfilc  copy  price  35c  ■ It CX n In r yearly  subscription  rate  $.3 .50 


Vanity  Fair — Graybar  Uldg.,  New  York  City 

Yes.  I must  live  life  to  the  fullest  now  I’m  started.  Even 
to  music!  Here’s  $1  for  the  five  numbers. 

Name 

Address 
City 


State , 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 


1 


KOCH  BROTHERS 

Allentown’*  Leading  Clothier* 


Sole  Representatives  For 

ADLER  - ROCHESTER 
MURRAY  CLOTHES 
In  this  Vicinity 


PHOTOGRAPHS  LIVE  FOREVER! 


Have  you  ever  thought  what  a suitable  gift 
to  a friend  a GOOD  PHOTOGRAPH  IS? 

Mc  CAA  STUDIO 

111  W.  4th  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

SITTINGS  BY  APPOINTMENT  ONLY 

Open  Evenings  until  8 o’clock. 


ALWAYS  A GOOD  SHOW  AT  THE 

SAVOY 

BROAD  STREET  - BETHLEHEM 


THE  HOME  OF 

REAL  ENTERTAINMENT 

YOU  ARE  ALWAYS  SURE  OF 

“THE  BEST  SHOW  IN  TOWN” 


FIRST-RUN  FEATURE  PHOTO-PLAYS 
THE  FUNNIEST  OF  COMEDIES 
Combined  Fox  and  M.  G.  M.  News  Weeklies 
and  the  Home  of 

VITAPHONE 


The  Biggest  and  Best  Diversified  Program 
in  the  Lehigh  Valley 


Make  Going  to  the  Savoy  a Habit 


Established  1 889 


HEDDEN  IRON 
CONSTRUCTION 
COMPANY 


ENGINEERS 
. . and  . . 

CONTRACTORS 


New  York  Office: 
30  Church  Street 


Main  Office  and  Work*: 
Hillside,  N.  J. 


WHEN  IN  NEW  YORK 

CALL  TO  SEE 

Mat  Winkle 

— AT  — 

Kinvaro  Restaurant 

589  Lexington  Avenue 

between  51st  and  52nd  Streets 
— or  — 

Kinvaro  Club 

142  East  54th  Street 

(ground  floor) 

between  Lexington  and  Third  Aves. 


A FITTING  RENDEZVOUS  FOR 
COLLEGE  MEN 


Phone  4469-R 

We  Clean  Everything 

RELIABLE  CLEANERS 

Men’s  Suits  Dry  Cleaned,  $1.25 

We  Call  For  and  Deliver 

22  W.  Fourth  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


•I  Sack  Suits,  Top  Coats, 
Exclusive  fabrics,  per- 
fect tailoring.  Made 
to  individual  require- 
ments and  measure- 
ments. Satisfaction  as- 
sured. 

$50  and  more. 

JACOB  REED’S  SONS 

1424-26  CHESTNUT  ST. 
PHILADELPHIA 
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AMERICUS  HOTEL 

Sixth  and  Hamilton  Streets,  Allentown,  Pa. 

LARGEST  AND  NEWEST  HOTEL  IN  THE 
LEHIGH  VALLEY 
325  ROOMS  - 325  BATHS 

Large  Main  Dining  Room,  Grille,  moderate-priced 
Cafeteria,  Private  Dining  Rooms, 
and  large  Ball  Room. 

SATURDAY  NIGHT  DANCES 

Rainbow  Room 

E.  D.  Fowler,  Mgr. 


Little  Sister:  “Mother  says  that  a stork  brings 
the  babies.” 

Little  Brother:  “There’s  nothing  to  it; 
says  it  was  just  a lark.” — Purple  Cow. 


Dad 


THE  ARTISTIC  TOUCH 


Hamlet:  “You  have  the  nicest  skin  I have  ev- 
er seen.” 

Ophelia:  “I’m  so  glad  you  feel  that  way  about 
it.” — Puppet. 


A word  about 
FARR  Foot  Fitting 


To  fit  feet  properly  three  things 
are  essential  ....  A wide  range  of 
styles,  completeness  of  sizes  and 
widths — and  a thorough  knowledge 
of  feet  and  foot-fitting  . . . All  three 
are  available  at  FARR’S. 


The  new  spring  oxfords 
are  ready  for  your 
choosing. 


Broad  & New — BETHLEHEM 


THOS.  H.  GRANT  & SONS 


Groceries  and  General 
Merchandise 


536-538  Broadway 


Phone  326 


EARL  H.  GIER 


*********** 

JEWELER 

*********** 


129  W.  FOURTH  STREET 
BETHLEHEM 

(Next  to  Po«t  Office) 


She  was  only  a Chem.  Prof’s 
daughter,  but  she  knew  her  heat 
equivalents. — Pup. 


NATURE  NOTE 


A flower’s  a very  funny  thing: 
It  gives  no  milk,  it  lays  no  eggs, 
It  doesn’t  have  a tail  to  swing, 
It  has  not  teeth,  it  has  no  legs. 
It  never  knows  the  day  or  hour, 
It  can’t  be  driven,  can’t  be  led. 
If  I wuz  gonna  be  a flower 
I’d  go  and  be  a bug,  instead. 

— Wampus. 


“Did  you  ever  see  a boy  with 
wonder  hands?” 

“Yes,  wonder  where  they  are 
going  next.” — Yellow  Jacket. 


Always  on  the  Alert 
to  fill 

UNIVERSITY 

NEEDS 

for 

UNIVERSITY 

MEN 


HESS  BROTHERS 

ALLENTOWN 


J. 
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Member  American  Telegraph  Florist 

FOULSHAM 

THE  FLORIST 

Brighton  Street,  Bethlehem 
FADA  RADIO 

HAAG  WASHERS  EASY  WASHERS 
K.ELVINATOR  REFRIGERATORS 
ROYAL  ELECTRIC  CLEANERS 

A.  C.  Dullenkopf  Electric  Co. 

427  Wyandotte  St.,  Bethlehem 

FIXTURES  - SUPPLIES  - APPLIANCES 
Motors  Installed  Phone  1951 


PENNSYLVANIA 
RENT-A-CAR  CORPORATION 

Fourth  and  Vine  Sts. ^ Bethlehem 

Licensed  under 

HERTZ-DRIVE-YOURSELF-SYSTEM 

Rent  a Car  Arrangements 

Drive  It  House -Party 

Yourself  Special 

24 -Hour  Service  — Phone  3500 


I rarely  eat  exotic  foods; 

I take  no  gastronomic  flight. 

I know  not  how  ambrosia  tastes, 
But  I have  nectar  every  night. 

— Gargoyle. 


UTOPIA 

A bedbug  is  a lucky  mite: 

Sleeps  with  someone  every  night. 

— Gargoyle. 


BRISTOL  STRIPES 

The  college  suit  which  will  i 
be  worn  on  the  campus  this  | 
| Spring.  Straight  full  coat;  | 
three  buttons,  notch  lapels.  | 

| Snriptg  Irani  0 Iln%r  | 
(Horn  Sana 

MEN’S  WEAR 

Fourth  and  New  Streets  1 

Iiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiu 


The  girl  from  the  North  asked  the  little  South- 
erner what  sort  of  tree  there  was  before  them. 
“That’s  a fig  tree,”  he  replied. 

“Oh !”  she  said,  “I  thought  that  the  leaves  were 
larger  than  that.” — Mink. 


“What’s  that  big  hole  in  the  sidewalk?” 

“Some  skeptic  threw  his  Parker  pen  out  of  the 
26th  story  window.” — The  Cynic. 


Shakespere:  “Use  the  words  ‘eider  down’  in  a 
sentence.” 

Henry  VIII:  “Eider  down,  but  she  got  away.” 
— Purple  Cow. 


“Gee,  mister,  I didn’t  mean  it ! I was  aimin’  at 
her  hat,  honest.” — Yale  Record. 


Jack:  What  were  you  before  you 
joined  the  Navy? 

Tar:  A Life  Saver ! 

Jack:  What  flavor? 
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Lehigh  University 
Supply  Bureau 

ON  THE  CAMPUS 


Our  new  line  of  Tennis  Rackets  can  not  be  equalled 
anywhere  in  Bethlehem.  All  rackets  are  strung 
with  the  best  Armour  Gut.  No  old,  dried  out, 
factory  worn  strings.  No  cheap  oriental 
gut.  All  rackets  strung  especially 
for  us  in  Bethlehem. 

Let  us  do  your  re-stringing.  48-hour  service.  Not 
a racket  returned  to  us,  in  three  years,  due 
to  poor  strings  and  workmanship. 

LET  US  PROVE  IT  TO  YOU. 


THE  BETHLEHEM  NATIONAL  BANK 

Third  and  Adams  Streets,  Opposite  Market  House 

Capital  and  Surplus  - - - $ 900,000 

Resources $8,700,000 

ADAM  BRINKER,  President 
CHAS.  P.  HOFFMAN,  Vice-President 
PHILIP  J.  BYRNE,  Cashier 
FRED  T.  BECKEL,  Asst.  Cashier 

STUDENT  ACCOUNTS  SOLICITED 

Open  Saturday  Evenings,  7 to  9 o’clock. 


The  particular  college  man  always  insists  on 


You  will  find  it  most  everywhere 

— MADE  BY  — 

MEYER  DAIRY  CORPORATION 

10  West  Goepp  Street  Phone  3150 


CHAS.  VORKELLER 

FLORIST 


817  Seneca  Street  Phone  17 


WENDELL’S 
Old  Fashion  Eating  House 


627  MAIN  STREET,  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 
(5  doors  below  Broad  and  Main  Sts.) 


“Why  do  you  bring  suit  for  di- 
vorce against  this  man?” 

“Well,  your  honor,  he  made  me 
wash  his  back  every  Saturday 
night.” 

“And  do  you  consider  that  suf- 
ficient grounds  for  divorce?” 
“No,  judge,  but  last  Satur- 
day night  his  back  was  already 
clean.”— G.  W.  Ghost. 


Mary  had  a little  dress, 

It  was  light  and  airy; 

It  never  showed  a speck  of  dust, 
But  — it  showed  just  lots  of 
Mary. — Green  Gander. 


“That  girl  is  rather  fast.” 
“What  makes  you  think  so?” 
“She  covered  five  laps  last 
night.” — Lord  Jeff. 


Lehigh  University 

Lehigh  University  Offers  Four-Year 
Courses  in 

Arts  and  Science 
Business  Administration 
Civil  Engineering 
Mechanical  Engineering 
Metallurgical  Engineering 
Mining  Engineering 
Electrical  Engineering 
Chemical  Engineering 
Chemistry 

Engineering  Physics 
Industrial  Engineering 


FOR  INFORMATION  ADDRESS 

C.  M.  McCONN,  DEAN 
Lehigh  University  Bethlehem,  Pa. 
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'THOUGHT,  SKILL  AND 
1 CRAFTSMANSHIP  OF 
A HIGH  ORDER  ARE  DE- 
VOTED TO  THE  MAKING 
OF  OUR  PRINTING  PLATES. 

7//  o Citidon  Street 
Sbeff  <?fione~  24^93 


5 anders  -Reinhardt 

Co..  Inc. 

Photo  - Engravers 


ALLENTOWN.  PENNA. 


CLOTHES  TAILORED  TO  ORDER  FOR 
SPORTS  AND  CAMPUS  USAGE.  AN  EX- 
TRAORDINARY SELECTION  OF  HABER- 
DASHERY, HATS , SHCES  AND  WOO  LIES. 


EXHIBI  TIONS  A RE  COND  UCTED 
REGULARLY  AT  YOUR  COLLEGE. 


THE 


PIFTH  AVENUE  AT  FORTY-SIXTH  STREET 
NEW  YORK 


HOTEL  BETHLEHEM 

FIREPROOF 

Offers  Lehigh  Students’ 
friends  and  families 
hotel  accommodations  equal  to  that 
found  in  the  largest  cities 

Our  facilities  are  the  best  for  class  and 
fraternity  dinners,  banquets,  etc. 


The  First  National  Bank 

BETHLEHEM,  PENNSYLVANIA 


Capital $300,000.00 

Surplus 700,000.00 


R.  S.  TAYLOR,  President 
R.  P.  HUTCHINSON,  Vice-President 
THOMAS  F.  KEIM,  Cashier 
F.  I.  KL1NKER,  JESSE  M.  BODDER,  Assistant  Cashiers 
M.  EDW.  FULMER.  Trust  Officer 


COMPLIMENTS 
OF  A 
FRIEND 
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D MEALEY’S  AUDITORIUM  £) 

BETHLEHEM  FOUNDRY 

^ ALLENTOWN,  PENNA. 

N N 

^ DANCING  EVERY 

& MACHINE  COMPANY 

General  Founders  and  Machinists 

o 

G Tuesday -Thursday- Saturday  C 

CHEMICAL  PLANT  EQUIPMENT 

I I 

CEMENT  MILL  MACHINERY 

N SPECIAL  ORCHESTRA  N 

‘ WEDGE”  ROASTING  FURNACES 

Q EVERY  THURSDAY  Q 

o 

Bethlehem,  Pertna. 

He:  “Shall  we  go  to  the  movies?” 

She:  “We  don’t  have  to.  Mother  and  father 
are  going.” — America’s  Humor. 


Teacher:  “Harold,  in  the  sentence,  T saw  the 
girl  climb  the  fence,’  how  many  i’s  would  you  use?” 
Our  Young  Hero:  “Bofe  of  ’em,  teacher.” — 
Ghost. 


Typewriter*,  Adding  Steel  Filing  Cabinet* 

and  Mimeograph  Machine*  Safe*  and  Shelving 

BELL  PHONE  1284 
Dixie  Cup*  and  Supplies 

Lehigh  Stationery  Co.,  Inc. 

Drawing  Supplies 

Art,  Commercial,  Social  Stationery 
Office  Equipment 

14  West  Fourth  Street  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Satisfaction  Guaranteed 


THE 

BROWN  & WHITE 

Lehigh’s  Newspaper 


Beck -Davis  Decorating  Co. 

o 

Picture  Framing  Wall  Paper 


BUY  YOUR  SMOKES  AT 

MAX’S  SMOKE  SHOP 

1 19  West  Fourth  Street 
2 doors  below  D&S  Rest.  Phone  343  I -R 


BIELICKPS  MEAT  MARKETS 


City  Market 
Bethlehem,  Pa. 
Phone  5 I 8-J 


Hellertown  Market 
237  High  St. 
Hellertown,  Pa. 
Phone  74-R-2 


Interior  Painting  - Exterior  Painting 
Paper  Hanging 

Ready-Mixed  Paints  and  Varnishes 

o 

114-120  WEST  BROAD  STREET 


"Since  1894" 

ABE  PHILLIPS 

Pawn  Broker 


13  West  Third  Street  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Buying  of  all  kinds  of  Old  Clothing 


Fresh  Home-Made  Cakes  Daily 

Ye  “ICE-KIST”  Shoppe 

440  WYANDOTTE  STREET 

Ice  C ream  and  Candy 

Hot  Chocolate  and  Coffee 


JOHN  CASTELLUCCI 

BARBER  SHOP 

208  W.  Fourth  SL,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

(Next  to  Beth.  Globe-Times) 


DRINK 


Delicious  and  Refreshing 


Phone  2197 

Coca-Cola  Bottling  Works,  Inc. 

620-626  TENTH  AVENUE 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


COMPLIMENTS 

— of 

FR1TCH  COAL  CO. 

Sporting  Goods  of  All  Kinds 
House  Furnishings 

AT 

DRISSEL  & EBERTS 

21-23  East  Third  Street 
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DURIRON  is  a cast  ferrous  alloy  that  has  resis- 
tance to  corrosives  greater  than  any  other 
material  that  is  commercially  practical. 

From  Duriron  is  produced  a standard  line  of 
apparatus  that  includes: 


Centrifugal  Pumps 
Plunger  Pumps 
Steam  Siphons 
Valves 
Plug  Cocks 
Flanged  Pipe 
Drain  Pipe 
Exhaust  Fans 


Kettles 

Stills 

Tanks  and  Outlets 
Heating  Units 
Steam  Jets 
Nozzles 

Laboratory  and 
Special  Equipment 


Complete  Duriron  systems  are  available  for  in- 
dustrial processes  involving  corrosives. 

Co-operation  in  design  by  an  organization  of  me- 
chanical and  chemical  engineers  having  extensive  ex- 
perience in  the  practical  problems  of  corrosion. 

Literature  and  samples  for  test  are  furnished 
on  request. 


Duriron  is  produced  only  by 

' C0MPA1Y 

DAYTON -OHIO 


DURIRON 


AESOP’S  FABLES 

She : “Oh,  Henry,  see  what  a nice  bracelet  I got 
from  Fred!” 

Henry:  “Yeh.” 

She:  “And  the  lavalliere  from  Ed.” 

Henry : “Mmm.” 

She:  “And  the  diamond  brooch  from  Paul.” 
Henry  (bored):  “Yo.” 

She:  “And  the  set  of  Kipling  from  Harold.” 
Henry  (tired) : “I  see.” 

She:  “And  the  desk  set  from  Ted.” 

Henry  (annoyed) : “Really.” 

She:  “And  look  at  the  nice  gold  watch  I bought 
for  you,  Henry !” — Punch  Bowl. 


Young  One:  “Pardon  me,  this  must  be  the 
wrong  berth.” 

Old  Maid  (sighing) : “How  you  boys  do  jump 
at  conclusions.” — Reel. 


The  Crowd  Does  Europe . . . 

$197  over  and  back ! 


DON’T  let  your  dear  upstage  friends  put  any- 
thing over  on  you  next  year,  with  their  “When 
we  were  in  Paris,  oh  boy!  . . . "—“When  the  crowd 
hit  Deauville  . . . ” — “One  day  when  we  were  down 
in  Monte  Carlo  . . . ”.  Now’s  the  time  to  plan  to  be 
in  it,  too — from  Montmartre  to  Mont  St.  Michel. 

It  isn’t  as  if  it  cost  a fortune.  You  can  go  and 
return  by  the  French  I.ine  for  $197.  Tourist  third 
class,  of  course.  There’s  sure  to  be  a gang  that 
brought  their  music  with  them.  There’ll  be  pretty 
girls.  The  accommodation  is  excellent — in  the  state- 
rooms, on  deck,  and  for  dancing.  As  for  meals — well, 
everybody’s  heard  about  French  Line  cooking. 

To  get  the  money,  the  best  line  is  to  tell  the 
family  your  education  will  be  a flop  without  seeing 
what  you've  read  about — it’s  the  truth,  by  the  way. 
Tell  them  you  need  finish,  polish,  savoir  fain  to  be 
worthy  of  them.  Work  the  Cathedrals,  the  chateaux, 
the  edge  on  your  French  — that’s  for  mother.  Try 
the  international  viewpoint,  the  World  War,  the 
necessity  of  understanding  the  European  mind  for 
markets  abroad — that’s  dad.  Begin  now  and  work 
gradually  — and  they’ll  think  they  thought  of  it 
themselves.  Leave  it  to  you! 


<Jr3eaeh  Jlne 

Information  from  any  French  Line  Agent  or  Tourist 
Office,  or  write  direct  to  19  State  Street,  New  York  City 


Our  illustrated  booklets  are  a trip  in  themselves 


ANY  way  you  figure  it,  P.  A.  is  better  tobacco. 
Take  fragrance,  for  instance.  Your  well-known 
olfactory  organ  will  tell  you.  And  taste — who 
can  describe  that?  And  mildness — you  couldn’t 
ask  for  anything  milder. 

Yes,  Sir,  P.A.  is  cool  and  comfortable  and 
mellow  and  mild.  Long-burning,  with  a good 
clean  ash.  You  never  tire  of  P.A.  It’s  always  the 
same  old  friendly  smoke.  Get  yourself  a tidy 
red  tin  and  check  everything  I’m  telling  you! 

Fringe  Albert 

— no  other  tobacco  is  like  it! 


The  more  you  know 
about  tobaccos,  the 
more  you  appreciate 

P.A. 


© 1928,  R.  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco 
Company,  Winston-Salem,  N.  C. 
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BYE  THE  WAY 


HOUSE  PARTY— 

A low,  sickle  moon  hangs 
slightly  south-east  of  the  house 
front  and  the  collection  of  glow- 
ing tail  lights  at  the  curb  re- 
minds one  of  star  reflections. 
Cars  come  and  go  — little  fives 
trip  lightly  up  the  steps,  side  by 
side  with  shining  black  nines 
and  tens,  and  yellow  taxis  honk 
at  the  corner. 

Pale  lights  shine  through  the 
front  door  like  flies  caught  in  a 
web  of  brown  and  white  stream- 
ers. Waxed  floors  glow  bronze 
in  the  soft  light.  Chaperones 
seated  on  wicker  chairs,  bored, 
and  showing  it.  More  chaper- 
ones, bored,  and  trying  not  to 
show  it.  Two  saxophones  hold 
a little  practice  session,  a piano 
throbs  fitfully,  and  a banjo 
twangs.  More  cars  honk  at  the 
door,  and  a girl  laughs  shrilly. 
The  dance  begins. 

Stags  stand  talking  among 
themselves — a white  oasis  of 
shirt  fronts  between  glass-silver 
lapels.  They  gaze  hopefully  ov- 
er the  swaying  dancers  and  try 
to  appear  nonchalant.  Girls  — 
and  more  girls.  Girls  with 
blonde  hair  — brunettes  vivid 
and  passionate  — slim  girls  — 
girls  who  are  not  so  slim,  but 
have  hopes.  “May  I cut?” 

There  is  the  sh-sh,  sh-sh,  of 
dragging  feet,  and  the  orchestra 
pulses  with  a weird  cacaphony 
of  delirious  sensuousness.  A 
drum  pounds  wearily  among  the 
palms  like  an  Arab  council  drum, 
and  the  sickle  moon  climbs  cau- 
tiously above  a whispering  elm. 

Couples  begin  to  slide  wraith- 
like through  French  windows  to 
“get  some  air”.  On  the  porch 
a thin  glow  from  a cigaret  light- 
er reveals  a handsome  Grecian 
nose  and  a slim  profile  — then  a 


pair  of  carmine  lips,  and  a girl 
giggles.  Men  who  are  blotto 
and  men  who  wish  they  were.  A 
couple  fades  to  the  curb  to  climb 
into  a long,  low,  cream -colored 
roadster  and  purr  away  into  the 
moon-gold  haze.  A cool  June 
breeze  brings  odors  of  flowers, 
Camels,  and  Cotys  Styx.  Some- 
where someone  finishes  a story, 
and  hoarse  laughter  breaks  the 
half-darkness. 

To-morrow  there  will  be  head- 
aches and  tastes  like  the  other 
side  of  a sheepskin  coat,  and  ice- 
water  and  cold  showers.  There 
will  be  hazy  recollections  and 
blushing  cheeks  and  what-did-I- 
do-that-for’s.  But  to-night  there 
is  moon  magic  and  love,  a sickle 
moon  conspicuously  prominent 
above  the  chimney,  and  a drum 
pounds  wearily  behind  the  palms. 
House  party. 


SUCH  DIFFERENCE  — 

Again  our  fraternity  houses 
are  converted  into  a maze  of 
colored  silks  and  satins,  the 
sweet  aroma  of  oriental  per- 
fumes, the  soft  trill  of  soprano 
voices,  and  the  joviality  of  a 
House  Party.  How  different 
from  the  usual  strictly  stagg 
week-end.  And  how  pleasantly 
different.  The  change  in  the 
dress  and  manner  of  the  stu- 
dents is  remarkable  almost  be- 
yond belief.  Tuxedos  have  re- 
placed sweaters  and  knickers, 
and  derbies  sit  on  heads  that 
are  used  to  the  aged  campus 
felts. 

What  dignified  expressions 
are  heard  in  place  of  the  usual 
terms  that  make  a strictly  male 
college  the  kind  of  a place  it  is. 


How  strange  that  brother  Wif- 
fle  doesn’t  come  back  for  three 
extra  helpings,  and  brother  Waf- 
fle doesn’t  pile  eight  pieces  of 
bread  on  his  plate  at  once.  It 
sure  is  remarkable  what  women 
can  do!  But  what  if  there  were 
no  change  at  all?  Many  of  the 
fair  guests  might  be  rather  a- 
mused  to  see  brother  Zilch  take 
his  usual  afternoon  snooze,  on 
one  of  the  divans,  in  his  shirt- 
sleeves. Or  to  see  two  of  the 
freres  engaged  in  a friendly 
wrestling  bout  in  nothing  much 
more  than  the  famous  garb 
known  as  B.  V.  D’s.  What 
would  they  think  of  the  affec- 
tionate terms  by  which  frater- 
nity brothers  are  so  often  called 
by  one  another  in  heated  argu- 
ment? Maybe  they  could  throw 
some  light  on  a few  of  the  fa- 
vorite bull  session  topics?  It 
certainly  would  be  a novel  way 
of  entertaining,  and  incidental- 
ly a bit  of  real  college  aduca- 
tion  for  the  fair  guests.  Let’s 
try  it?  Yeh?  Likel - likel - likel ! 


ATTAINMENT  — 

We  have  often  thought  that 
it  would  be  wonderfully  nice  to 
have  a girl  of  our  very  own,  one 
who  would  love  us  ever  so  truly, 
ever  so  exclusively,  and  every- 
thing like  that.  Recently,  for  a 
brief  period,  we  experienced  just 
such  a situation  (it’s  a gift). 
She  was  beautiful  of  face  and 
form,  if  not  in  mind,  and  she 
was  ours,  absolutely  ours,  so 
much  so  in  fact  that  — well, 
well  we  have  often  thought  that 
all  this  would  be  wonderfully 
nice.  It  was  wonderful,  but  alas 
— nice? 
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HOUSE-PARTIES  AS  IS 


FIRST  DAY  SECOND  DAY  THIRD  DAY 


ATE 

Tete-a-tete 

effeminate 

emasculate, 

debate 

intoxicate 

prevaricate, 

affectionate 

passionate 

propagate, 

unfortunate 

magistrate 

congratulate. 


The  chemistry  department  has 
analyzed  house-party  and  found 
it  to  consist  merely  of  forty-eight 
hours  spending,  worrying,  hurry- 
ing, drinking,  dancing,  more 
drinking,  and  lots  of  necking. 


The  Old  Spring  Line 

“Gee,  I like  you.  Why  could- 
n’t I have  met  you  before  I made 
a date  for  house -party?  Per- 
haps next  year,  huh?” 


Well,  Georgie,  when  1 die,  just 
put  my  ashes  in  the  fireplace  with 
those  of  the  grate.  (Tsch,  tsch, 
tsch!  There’s  no  getting  around 
these  Canadians,  is  there?)  But 
as  I started  out  to  say,  here’s  a 
good  one  on  the  local  Fire  Eaters; 
listen,  my  children,  and  you  shall 
hear:  The  brave  and  bold  hot 

babies  were  called  out  to  a fire 
down  the  street  last  Tuesday,  and 
it  turned  out  to  be  a bank:  As  all 
the  hard-earned  Plunks  of  the 
People  were  locked  in  the  vault, 
the  laddies  did  their  bit  by  carry- 
ing out  the  furniture  and  what  did 
you  order.  All  of  a sudden,  along 
comes  the  President,  boiling  up 
the  street,  and  when  he  got  a 
glim-ful  of  what  they  were  doing, 
he  just  about  passed  out.  Then 
he  gets  hot  and  yells  out,  “Never 
mind  that  furniture  — save  the 
adding  machine;  that’s  all  that 
counts!’’  Both  the  mother  and 
the  daughter  are  doing  well. 


Swirling,  swaying  mass, 
Shouts,  laughter, 
Commotion, 

Dazzling  music 

Thrilling 

Intoxicating 

Maddening 

Dim  lights 

Slim  white  forms 

Exposed  bodies,  clutching 

Swaying 

Reeling 

Muffled  oaths 

Odors  of  gin 

Hot  breaths 

Dark  corners 

Shadows 

The  moon  wanes 
Dawn 

All  is  ended,  but  — 

A beautiful  hangover! 


“Have  you  ever  crossed  The 
Bridge  at  San  Luis,  Rey?” 
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As  I gaze  into  your  ears,  dear, 
And  know  you  cannot  hear, 

The  thots  I’m  thinking  then. 
My  curiosity  I satiate, 

In  trying  hard  to  estimate, 

Do  you  ever  wash — and  when? 


This  week’s  prize  goes  to  the 
girl  who  wants  to  know  who  this 
guy  Sig  McKigh  is  whose  sweet- 
heart everybody  is  singing  about. 


DEFINITIONS 

Mortician — undertaker 
Realtor — real  estate  agent 
Student — tramp,  bum,  drunkard 


“And  will  we  share  all  our 
little  troubles  when  we’re  mar- 
ried?” 

“We’ll  have  a nurse,  dear.” 


MUZZLE  BOUND 


Ah,  sweet  spring. 

The  leaves  will  soon  be  on  the  trees. 

The  trees  will  soon  hang  out  their  leaves. 
Leaves  with  trees,  trees  with  leaves. 

But  when  the  leaves  leaves  the  trees, 

The  trees  are  treed  of  leaves, 

There  are  trees  and  no  leaves, 

But  never  leaves  leaves  with  no  trees, 
That  leaves  trees  without  leaves, 

Meaning  spring  did  leave,  also  the  leaves, 
Or  are  the  trees  dead? 


Room:  “My  girl  certainly  is  becoming  a gold 
digger.” 

Mate:  “And  why?” 

Room : “Oh,  now  she  tells  me  her  favorite  song 
is,  ‘Oh,  Prom-ise  Me’.” 


1st  Gold  Dust:  “Waff or  you  is  so  worried?” 
2nd  Gold  Dust:  “I  gits  a parcel  by  mail  to-day, 
and  she  says  above  me  name  ‘any  postmaster  may 
cut  open  for  inspection  if  necessary’.” 


“Did  you  see  Jane’s  dress  last 
night?” 

“No.” 

“Neither  did  I.” 


OH,  YE  EMPTY  WALLET! 

Oh  Ye  Empty  Wallet! 

Ye  would  fail  me  at  a time  like  this, 
When  I have  dated  Mistress  Mollet; 
Long  have  I admired  this  little  miss. 
Oh  ye  faithless  treacherous  wallet, 
Oh  Ye  Empty  Wallet! 


Oh  Ye  Foolish  Boy! 

Oft  have  I been  full  to  overflowing, 
But  ye  treat  me  as  a mere  toy. 
Well,  soon  homeward  ye’ll  be  going, 
Ye  senseless  lovesick  boy. 

Oh  Ye  Foolish  Boy! 

Ah  Yes  Old  Wallet! 

I will  soon  have  little  need  for  ye, 
Some  time  I’ll  have  a gold  valet, 
Who  will  each  morning  fill  thee. 

Oh  ye  dirty  wornout  wallet. 

Oh  Ye  Empty  Wallet! 
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THE  FRESHMAN  WHO  DRAGGED  A KNOCKOUT 


One  day  a professor  was  refer- 
ring to  death,  saying  that  the 
bones  of  one  person  are  no  bet- 
ter than  the  bones  of  another. 
One  student  disagreed  with  him 
and  claimed  that  he  couldn’t 
quite  associate  the  bones  of  Pas- 
teur with  those  of  a street 
cleaner. 

“Of  course,”  said  the  profes- 
sor, “Pasteur  has  left  a lot  be- 
hind him;  but ” 

“But  so  has  the  street  clean- 
er,” interrupted  another  student, 
whereupon  the  whole  room  was 
filled  with  merry  laughter. 


CONVERSATION  BETWEEN  A DIVAN  AND 
A BIG  ARM  CHAIR  FOLLOWING 
HOUSE  PARTY 

Arm  Chair: 

What  luck  there,  friend  Divan? 

Art  thou  now  an  also  ran? 

Or  by  thine  constitution  hearty, 

Hast  thou  survived  this  last  House  Party? 

Divan : 

Forsooth,  old  friend,  upholstered  chair, 

How  worn  appears  thine  fine  mohair. 

Though  overworked  by  youths  inane, 
Somehow  I have  survived  the  strain, 

And  shall  continue  with  my  duty  — 

To  support  the  weight  of  many  a beauty. 

But  friend,  why  lookest  thou  so  pale, 

Aged,  waning,  weak,  and  frail? 

Arm  Chair: 

House  Party  days  are  o’er  for  me  — 

I’m  not  so  young  as  I used  to  be  — 

For  I’ve  been  treated  mighty  rough, 

And  my  mohair  now  has  lost  its  fluff. 

I was  originally  made  for  one  — 

But  scarce  this  House  Party  had  begun 
When  I was  dragged  out  under  the  moon, 
That  a pair  of  lovers  there  might  spoon. 

Now  I’ve  seen  lovers  spoon  before, 

But  not  like  these;  and  what  is  more, 

They  started  when  the  night  was  young, 

And  didn’t  stop  ’til  the  morning  sun. 

During  the  night  it  started  to  rain  — 

And  rheumatism  gave  me  pain  — 


Though  soon  this  rain  had  turned  to  snow, 
Inside  this  couple  would  not  go  — 

The  elements  they  didn’t  mind  — 

I’ve  oft’  heard  say  that  love  is  blind. . 

My  springs  are  broken  by  their  weight, 
My  lustre  gone  — Ah ! Such  a fate ! 

Tea  parties  were  about  my  speed, 

But  to  my  pleas  they  would  not  heed  — 
House  Party  days  for  me  are  over, 

And  I’ll  be  cast  among  the  clover. 


Frosh:  “Here  I am!  How  do  you  like  my  Will- 
iam Tell  tie?” 

Gushing  Date:  "William  Tell  tie?  What  do  you 
mean?” 

Frosh:  “Oh,  you  know  the  kind  — pull  the  bow 
and  hit  the  old  apple.” 


Another  two  days  mixture  of  color,  noise,  and  con- 
fusion. Trains  shrieking,  grinding  to  a stop — silk- 
en-clad  limbs  appearing  — maidens  daintily  alight- 
ing— the  pick  of  the  land  — proud,  nervous,  fault- 
lessly-dressed men  — darting,  striving,  pushing  to 
places  of  advantage  — straining  to  catch  a glimpse 
of  THE  ONE  — finally  from  the  conglomeration  — 
success  — hurried  greetings  — hasty  exits — reck- 
lessly speeding,  skidding  cars  — always  hurrying  — 
for  no  reason  — and  another  house-party  — more 
glorious  — more  exciting  — more  daring  — than 
ever  before  — is  noisily  under  way. 


HOUSE-PARTY,  A LA  COCKTAIL 
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She:  “I’m  studying  French  now.” 

He:  “Yes?” 

She:  “Sure,  let’s  walk  home  and  ‘savoir  faire’.” 
He:  “Gee,  you  do,  don’t  you?” 


PROM  NITE 

It  is  Prom  Nite,  and  in  the  ball-room, 

Myriad  couples  are  locked  in  close  embrace, 
swaying 

And  gliding  rythmically  over  the  floor’s  glassy 
expanse ; 

While  outside,  myriad  other  couples  are 
In  the  same  close  embrace,  but  immovable. 

In  the  sky,  stars  twinkle  like  the  gems  in  a 
Royal  crown ; the  moon  is  like  an  amulet  of  gold 
On  heaven’s  breast. 

My  adored  one  appears,  preceded  by  the  exotic 
Waves  of  perfume,  gentle  and  intangible,  that 
Are  characteristic  of  her.  She  nears  me,  stops, 
And  as  I throw  out  my  arms  to  her, 

She,  with  a murmured  “Darling,”  glides  into 
welcoming  arms. 

There  is  a soulful  pause,  a sigh,  another  broken 
heart 

Those  arms  into  which  she  glided  weren’t  mine! 


HALE  WM.  THOMPSON  FOR  PRESIDENT 

being  a Concrete  Proof  of  the 
Insidiousness  of  the  English  Language 

(Mr.  Winch  has  been  to  call  on  Miss  Dunch,  on- 
ly to  find  that  she  is  not  home.  Concluding  rem- 
nant of  conversation  between  Mr.  Winch  and  Mrs. 
Dunch.) 

“Well,  Mr.  Winch,  I am  very  sorry  that  Maria- 
corda  was  not  at  home.  Please  call  again.” 

“Thank  you,  Mrs.  Dunch.  Will  you  please  give 
me  Mariacorda’s  regards,  — that  is,  I mean,  give 
her  your  best,  no,  I ” 

“I  believe  I know  what  you  mean,  Mr.  Winch. 
You  mean ” 

“Please,  Mrs.  Dunch,  let  me  work  myself  out  of 
this  little  predicament.  I prefer  to  stand  alone. 
Now  let  me  see,  will  you  tell  Mariacorda  that  I 
give  you  her  regards?  No,  that  is  wrong  again!” 
(Mr.  Winch  begins  again) : “Please  give  her  from 
me  her  best  — (begins  to  unloosen  his  collar 
and  necktie.  Mrs.  Dunch  rings  for  ice  water.  She 
starts  to  talk.  Winch  again  remonstrates) : “This 
is  my  own  difficulty  for  getting  into  this  fault. 
Please  let  me  extradicate  myself.”  (He  then  con- 
tinues more  dully) : “I  came  to  call  on  the  daugh- 
ter, Mariacorda ; it  is  time  to  go  now ; please  give, 
— please  give  your  daughter  — ”.  (Sinks  down 
into  easy  chair;  begins  to  weave  his  fingers  thru 
his  hair;  has  feverish  look  in  his  eyes) — “please 
give  my  daughter  your  regards,  please,  please, — 
oh,  go  to  Hell.” 

(With  this,  Mr.  Winch  jumps  up  with  an  aban- 
doned gesture,  and  shakes  Mrs.  Dunch  quite  vi- 
ciously.   An  hour  later,  poor  Winch  is  in  his 

cell,  murmuring,  “Give  her  my  vest,  give  her  my 
cigars,  give  the  little  girl  a hand!  Ah,  that’s  it! 
Give  the  Little  Girl  a Hand.” 


DON’TS  FOR  HOUSE  PARTY  GIRLS 

Don’t  say  no  with  your  mouth  and  yes  with 
your  eyes. 

Don’t  sit  out  too  many  dances  with  your  date's 
roommate. 

Don’t  try  to  act  so  innocent. 

Don’t  sleep  too  late. 

Don't  do  anything  you  can  t do  in  a rumble  seat. 
Don't  get  caught!!! 


JOE  MOPE  says:  “Ain’t  it  funny  that  the  most 
interesting  thing  in  the  world  to  a woman  is  an  in- 
different man  while  the  least  interesting  thing  to  a 
man  is  an  indifferent  woman?’’  Huh! 
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The  boys  were  having  a little 
bull  session  the  other  nite,  and 
naturally  or  otherwise  the  subject 
turned  to  women.  It  was  at  this 
time  that  Boy  Friend  Jerry  made 
his  famous  witticism,  to  wit:  "You 
can  say  all  you  want  about  beau- 
ty; but  you’ll  find  it’s  not  always 
the  prettiest  girl  that  is  best  in  the 
end!"  Thus  endeth  the  lesson  for 
to-day. 


Goo:  “This  library  exasper- 
ates me!” 

Ga:  “Why?” 

Goo:  “I  found  the  Massachu- 
setts books  in  South  Africa.” 


“What  ho  there,  Aristophenes, 
hast  heard  about  the  new  Presi- 
dential Possibility  Silk  Stock- 
ings?” 

“Egad  no,  Egrarius,  and  pri- 
thee, what  of  them?” 

“Forsooth,  they  do  not  choose 
to  run.” 


iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiuiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiin 


“My  husband’s  coming,”  the  woman  cried, 
“You’d  better  leave  and  make  it  brisk.” 
“You  bet  I will,”  the  lover  sighed, 

“I  have  too  fine  an  * .” 

IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIU 


SPRING  WISH 

The  violin  wails  in  a thin  high  scream, 

Like  a soul  on  its  way  to  Hell. 

And  the  drum  booms  out  like  the  pounding  surf 
And  the  spray  from  the  ocean  swell. 

The  tuba  "oomps”  in  its  sad,  dead  way, 

And  the  sax’s  sob  and  moan, 

The  trombone  slides  in  an  eerie  cough. 

And  subsides  in  a half-dead  groan, 

And  the  little  notes  fall  headlong  from  the  top 
to  the  bottom  of  the  piano. 

I want  the  violins  to  wail  to-night 
As  the  moon  sails  through  the  trees, 

While  the  banjo  clacks  in  a rythmic  rune 
Like  a skeleton’s  shivering  knees. 

And  I want  the  tuba  to  oomp  its  oomps 
And  the  drum  to  boom  its  booms, 

I must  have  the  muted  comet’s  sigh 
With  its  echo  from  the  tombs, 

And  I want  wine,  beautiful  women,  and  a 
ringed  hand  beneath  the  tablecloth. 
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“Mother  was  right  when  she  said 
all  men  were  brutes  — ” 


'IIIIIIIIIIIIIII1IIIIIIIIII1IIIIIII1IIIIIII1III11IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIW 

Thank  Allah!  This  school  is  no 
Monastery  where  there  are  no 
House  Parties  or  PRETTY  GIRLS  or 
Anything  like  that  because 
I am  sure  that  with 
Such  temptations  out  of  the 
Way  living  would  not 
Be  worth-while.  House  Parties 
Are  nice  because  all  these 
LOVELY  WOMEN  come  up  to  see 
Us  slaves  who  work  day  and 
Night  just  to  please  the 
DEAN. 


Joe  College  (bursting  into  the  room):  “Hey! 
Didcha  hear?  The  Armory  has  just  been  struck 
by  lightning!” 

Roommate:  “Good  God!  Good  God!” 


SUCH  POPULARITY  MUST  BE  DESERVED 

Oh,  little  girl,  so  sweet  and  nice, 

You  had  my  heart  within  the  vice 
Of  your  popularity. 

Treated  me  like  a little  boy 
Who,  darn  the  luck,  was  but  a toy 
Of  your  popularity. 

Your  invite  to  H.  P.  was 
Extended  simply  because 
Of  your  popularity. 

With  that  elusive  thing  called  “it”, 

There  is  no  doubt  you  made  a hit 
With  your  popularity. 

Your  success,  you  know,  was  supreme, 

But  later  we  began  to  dream 
Of  your  popularity. 

You  were  not  asked  this  year;  that’s  tough, 
But  all  the  boys  were  leery  of 
Your  popularity. 


Go:  “When  is  your  birthday?” 

Gone:  “Let’s  see,  I get  it  mixed  up  with  my 
Dad’s  wedding  anniversary,  I was  born  either 
three  days  before  he  was  married  or  three  days 
after,  I forget  which.” 


CLOSE-UP  OF  POPULAR  MAN 
DURING  HOUSE-PARTIES 
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AMBITION 

Scene  1 

Time,  February. 

Bro.  X:  “Well,  it  won’t  be  long  'til  spring,  and 
then  house-parties.” 

Bro.  Y : “Yeah,  darn  it,  I know  it.  Just  another 
interruption.  They  give  me  a pain  in  the  neck.” 
Bro.  X:  “What  d’ya  mean  a pain  in  the  neck? 
Aren’t  you  going  to  take  them  in?” 

Bro.  Y:  “Like  hell.  What’s  the  use?  You 
spend  a lot  of  time  and  money,  and  what  do  ya’ 
get?  Answer  me.  What  do  ya’  get?  Nothing.” 

Scene  2 

Time,  middle  of  March. 

Bro.  X:  “Gee,  this  is  wonderful  weather.” 

Bro.  Y:  “Yeah.” 

Bro.  X:  “I  sure  wish  I had  a date  to-night.” 
Bro.  Y : “Shut  up,  will  ya’.  I gotta’  work.” 
Bro.  X:  “Yeah,  but  wouldn’t  ya’  rather  have 
a date?” 

Bro.  Y:  “Will  you  shut  up?” 

Bro.  X:  “Sure,  but  I was  just  thinkin’  it’s 
pretty  tough  ’bout  you  not  havin’  a date  for  house 
parties  ’cause  I hear  they’ll  be  good  this  year.” 
Bro.  Y : “If  you  don’t  get  outa’  here,  I’ll  break 
your  neck.” 

Scene  3 

Time,  April. 

Bro.  Y (alone) : “Hell,  I can’t  study.  This 
damn  weather  and  these  fools  always  talking 
about  women  and  house-parties  drive  me  nuts.” 
Bro.  X (entering) : “Well,  well,  look  who’s  here. 
If  it  isn’t  Joe  ambition  himself.  Well,  so  long, 
big  time  next  week ; hey,  hey,  shake  that  thing.” 
(off) 

Bro.  Y (going  to  phone) : “Branchbrook  3834. 
— Hello,  is  Dot  there?  Hello  Dot,  are  you  doin’ 
anything  next  week-end?  Want  to  come  up  to 
house-parties?  0.  K.  I called  you  up  soon  as  I 
knew.  See  you  later.  Bye.” — “Hell,  how  can  a 
man  get  any  work  done?” 

Curtain 


Small  Boy:  “Mother,  read  me  the  poem  about 

th  e man  who  ate  the  ribbon  Christmas  eve  and  got 
sick.’’ 

Mother:  “Son,  do  you  mean  The  night  before 

Christmas’  ?” 

Small  Boy:  “Yes,  that’s  it,  it  says,  ‘He  ran  to  the 

window  and  threw  up  the  sash  .” 


sssssssssss 

Such  smooth  seductive  Spanish  grace; 
Serenely  sedate  she  softly  swayed. 

A sweet  saintly  celestial  face, 

Softly  subtly  against  mine  was  laid. 

With  slender  slippers  and  silken  stockings, 
And  scant  satin  skirt  swiftly  swirling, 

From  starry  evenings  to  shining  mornings, 
She  was  the  stunning  scintillating  sensation, 
Like  a simmering  smoldering  seething  siren, 
Or  else,  a sporty  spritely  sinless  sylph. 
Sizzling  salacious  satanic  stories 
Slyly  snared  one  with  sinister  ease, 

As  snuggled  in  sables  we  scorched  the  road 
In  her  shining  sienna  super  six. 

Sensuously  safe,  soul  satisfying, 

My  House -Party  Dream! 


A maid  once  made  some  marmalade, 

For  the  boys  i’ll  make  it  good  she  sade. 

For  cherry  juice  I’ll  use  rum  instade, 

And  the  boy  friends  lade  and  lade  and  lade. 
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**e*e$e*e**e*e*eie«ie**eie***e****e»e**eicieieie^^ 

BALLADES  OF  THE  FRATERNITY  HOUSE  DIFFERENCES! 


The  Inebriate 

I’ll  tell  yah  what  I think  — now,  just  a lil’  drink 
Won’t  hurt  a fellah  any  more’n  wrater; 

An’  tho  it  (HIC!)  may  make  yah  sick, 

It  gives  a mos’  ungodly  kick. 

C’mon,  let’s  take  another  nick; 

Up,  glass  — down,  law  an’  order ! 

F’r  I’m  a snap-py  Benny,  an’  I jus’  don’  care  how 
many 

Of  ’ese  Bozos  an’  ’eir  Bimbos  see  I’m  tite! 
Because  th’  Scotch  an’  Rye  an’  Wine 
All  make  me  feel  so  (hie — urp!)  fine, 

I feel  like  dancin’  alia  time  .... 

I’ll  drink,  b’Gawd,  all  nite! 


Him  (sleeping  on  floor) : “Damn,  but  this  floor 
is  hard ! Wish  I were  up  in  my  little  bed.” 

Her  (in  his  bed) : “Lordy,  what  an  awful  bed! 
I’ll  be  stiff  for  a week.” 


“You’ve  certainly  got  to  hand  it  to  the  guy,” 
murmured  the  fan,  as  the  first  baseman  again 
dropped  the  ball. 


“All  right,  girls,  gather  ’round  me.  I am  go- 
ing to  tell  you  a good  story.  ‘It  seems  one  even- 
ing a farmer  boy  and  girl  were  dressing  — ’ ” 
“Wait  a minute,  is  this  a nice  story?” 

“Sure,  wait  till  I finish  the  sentence,  ‘were 
dressing  chickens  for  market  the  next  day’.” 


“Liza,  they  seems  to  be  one 
thing  youse  been  hidin’  from  me 
for  a long  time.  What  is  it?” 
“It’s  two.” 


In  this  day  and  age, 

It’s  quite  the  rage, 

The  way  girls  exaggerate, 
Or  rather  abbreviate, 

In  dressing. 

By  their  acts  and  deeds, 
One  truly  must  needs, 

Be  active  and  alert, 
Intelligent  and  pert, 

In  desires  suppressing. 


She  (from  East) : “And  what  do  you  use  those 


long  rope  lines  for?” 

He  (from  West):  “Why,  to  catch  cattle  with,  of 
course.” 

She:  “Yes,  but  what  do  you  use  for  bait?” 
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Ah  me,  a luckless  college  boy. 

House  party  is  over,  and 
I’ve  had  the  grandest  time, 

Danced  in  rhythm  to  perfect  harmony, 
Felt  the  burning  kisses  of  warm  lips, 
Necked  to  my  neck’s  content, 

Drank  much,  long,  and  often, 

Done  all  that  one  might  wish  to  do, 
And  yet,  enow  I curse  my  luck. 

I’d  be  full  well  out  of  debt, 

And  $60  to  the  good  besides, 

If  I hadn’t  been  born  a boy. 


Joe  Mope  sets  back  in  his  easy  chair  and  remarks 
that  the  reigning  song  of  ten  years  ago,  “Oh,  Prom- 
ise Me,”  has  changed  but  slightly,  the  belles  of  to- 
day singing,  “Oh,  Compromise  Me,”  instead. 


FROM  A HOUSE  BY  THE  SIDE 
OF  THE  ROAD 

All  day  Sunday,  up  and  down, 

Cars  go  roaring  into  town 

Just  a stone’s  throw  from  my  porch 
Where  the  Highway  makes  a dip 
Past  they  sail  with  lines  clean  cut 
Like  some  old-time  clipper  ship. 
Speeding  down  to  cross  the  bridge 
Speeding  up  to  make  the  grade  — 
Smart  and  well-groomed  cabriolets 
New  and  shiny  Nash  coupes 
Rattling,  nervous  Chevrolets 
Cars  that  have  seen  better  days 
Bought  and  paid  in  many  ways 
(So  the  statistician  says) 

Rattling  springs  and  shrieking  brakes 
Noises  weird  like  funeral  wakes 
Horns  that  whistle;  horns  that  ring; 
Horns  that  howl;  and  horns  that  sing; 
Horns  that  moo ; and  horns  that  moan ; 
Bass  — soprano  — baritone. 

Horns  that  honk  and  horns  that  bray 
Making  noise  the  livelong  day 
Roadsters,  coaches,  and  sedans, 

Touring  cars  and  moving  vans, 

Rumble  seats  and  clashing  gears 
Grating  harshly  on  the  ears 
Gee  — that  surely  is  the  life 
With  the  kiddies  and  the  wife 
Some  day  when  my  ship  comes  in 
I shall  join  the  Sunday  din 
And  go  roaring  up  and  down 
Back  and  forth  and  into  town. 


She  (after  he  had  kissed  her):  “Now  don’t  tell 
me  I am  the  first  girl  you  ever  kissed.” 

He:  “Alright,  but  you  are  the  first  one  that  didn’t 
come  back  for  more.” 

cie***************^^ 

For  fancy’s  sake  let  us  suppose 
Our  sworn  love  had  been  true 
’Mid  scented  bowers  in  sweet  repose 
We  could  have  lived,  we  two; 

From  moonlit  dusk  to  dewy  dawn 
In  fond  embrace,  I could  have  kissed 
Y our  upturned  lips;  All  this  is  gone. 

The  fairest  share  of  life  we’ve  missed. 

And  so  is  dead  our  cherished  bliss, 

Our  hopes  have  drifted  on  the  breeze, 

From  your  sweet  lips  falls  only  this  — 

“My  alimony,  if  you  please!’’ 


OVERHEARD  IN  STAG’S  COATROOM 

’S  matter,  Tommy,  why  so  peeved  ? Only  a lit- 
tle while  ago  you  told  me  that  Patricia’s  kisses 
were  like  sparkling  wine  drops ! What  now  ?” 
(Gloomily)  “Ye-ah,  she’s  outside  now,  mixing 
her  drinks!” 
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“Say,  girls  are  sensitive  things,  aren’t  they?” 
“Why,  what  makes  you  say  that?” 

“I  told  a girl  to  walk  home  one  night,  and  she 
picked  up  the  gear  lever  and  hit  me  with  it. 
Damn  queer,  these  women.” 


Prof:  “We  have  in  this  formula  JH  = I2RT. 
Jones,  please  tell  the  class  what  you  find  IRT 
to  be.” 

Jones  (just  waking  up) : “Interborough  Rapid 
Transit  Co.,  I suppose.” 


JUST  ANOTHER  FABLE  IN  SLANG 

All  right  goils  and  suckers,  get  hep  to  this  new 
and  novel  Sunday  School  story  ....  it  seems  there 
was  two  bozos  hoppin  the  nite  rattler  to  Pitts- 
burgh, and  they  seen  a nice  lookin  ginch.  So  the 
first  sap  goes  up  to  her  and  gives  her  the  glad 
mitt  and  happy  ogle  and  says  to  her,  “HELlo 
there,  Saccharine  Mother,  wats  YOUR  name?” 
Well,  she  snaps  back,  “I’m  Lot’s  wife,  so  don’t 
get  salty  wit  me,  SEE  ?”  Girlies,  you  can  annoint 
me  with  prune  jooce  if  that  one  gent  dint  pull  the 
speediest  gag  in  a dog’s  age!  He  cracks  right 
back  at  her  with  this : “Lady,  my  name’s  Balaam 
— don’t  be  an  ass !”  George,  set  up  another  Coke 
for  the  ladies,  isn’t  she? 


MY  H.  P.  Q. 

A rush  and  a swirl  and  the  train  pulled  in. 

A scream  and  a kiss  and  there  was  Marilyn, 
Quickly  up  to  the  house,  mid  laughter  and  din, 
Introductions,  more  laughter,  a wee  bit  of  gin, 
The  other  girls  seemed  only  fair  to  middlin’ 
When  compared  to  my  Marilyn. 


The  way  classes  were  cut  was  surely  a sin, 
Then  the  tea  dance  with  its  gay  maneuverin’, 
To  keep  her  away  from  the  stags  cutting  in. 
But  after  it  was  over,  I was  quite  certain, 
The  other  girls  danced  only  fair  to  middlin’ 
When  compared  to  my  Marilyn. 


Next  mornin’  the  profs  knew  where  we’d  been. 
Then  came  the  Prom,  and  like  a captain, 

My  girl  took  the  center  of  all  attention. 

And  I heard  from  several  other  men, 

That  other  girls  flirted  only  fair  to  middlin’ 
When  compared  to  my  Marilyn. 


I decided  at  last  to  lose  or  win, 

But  came  the  final  night  before  she  gave  in. 
And  out  behind  the  palms  beneath  starry  heaven 
In  love’s  ecstacy  my  heart  came  near  burstin’, 

I know  other  girls  love  only  fair  to  middlin’ 
When  compared  to  my  Marilyn. 
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FIGURES  DON’T  (?)  LIE 

Before  I took  her  to  the  Prom, 

I thought  that  she  was  sweet, 

With  features  true  and  eyes  of  blue, 

I thought  her  quite  petite. 

No  others  wore  such  pretty  gowns, 

Or  talked  and  danced  with  ease, 

No  others  showed  such  shapely  limbs, 
Or  had  such  perfect  knees, 

In  fact,  before  the  Junior  Prom 
I thought  her  quite  the  cheese. 


Now  since  I took  her  to  the  Prom, 

I still  think  that  she’s  sweet, 

Not  just  because  she  dated  Al, 

Or  necked  with  Ed  and  Pete, 

When  she  went  riding  in  Bob’s  car, 
The  brothers  said  they  missed  her, 
Each  vowed  he  was  the  only  one, 
She  said  had  ever  kissed  her, 

In  spite  of  all  I think  she’s  sweet, 
H,?* — yes — she’s  my  kid  sister. 


THE  WHY  OF  IT 

Perhaps  you  heard  about  the  gruesome  Flukey 
murder ; but  for  the  benefit  of  those  who  haven’t, 
I’ll  repeat  it:  Joe  Flukey  and  I were  inseparable 
companions ; together  we  spent  thousands  of  gold- 
en hours  and  silver  dollars  in  the  search  for  good 
times.  Each  of  us  knew  all  about  the  other’s 

dates,  until  the  fatal  nite This  nite 

he  appeared  in  my  room  with  what  he  called  a 
dam’  funny  happening,  and  spoke  thusly:  “I  was 
out  last  nite  with  a girl  named  Ethel  Paulson,  and 

-by  the  way,  have  you  ever  seen  her?  She’s 

a rather  large  girl,  nondescript  face,  ample  shape, 
and  like  one  No-Trump  in  the  first  bid,  you  MUST 
take  her  out  — anyway,  I was  out  wi.,h  Ethel  and 
we  had  a rented  Chrysler  — phooey,  what  a piece 
of  junk!  I remember  once  we  had  one  downtown 
and  the  whole  rear  end  fell  out  in  the  street  — to 
get  back  to  my  story,  Ethel  and  I were  out  in  this 
Chrysler  — rented,  it  was  — and  we  happened  to 
pass  a horse — you  don’t  see  many  of  them  around 
any  more,  do  you?  That  reminds  me  of  a good 

one  I heard  the  other  day “and  never  again 

will  he  take  a man’s  good  time  and  attention  that 
way;  something  clicked  in  my  head;  I saw  red, 
and  tore  him  limb  from  limb,  leaf  from  leaf,  and 
silenced  his  bark  forever.  Then  I cast  his  pieces 
to  the  three  winds  (the  north  wind  wasn’t  blow- 
ing that  nite).  And  in  court,  the  Judge  acquitted 
and  commended  me! 


J 


DRINKS  ON  THE  HOUSE 


Tonight,  dear,  six  long  months  have  come  and  gone, 
Each  sun-flecked  hour  happier  than  the  last, 

Six  months  of  happiness  and  joy  and  song, 

And  now  they’re  past. 

Six  months  have  passed.  I’ve  learned  to  love 
your  eyes 

And  want  your  kisses  soft  against  my  hair, 

I’ve  learned  to  know  the  love  that  never  dies, 
Because  you  care. 

I’ve  learned  to  love  your  laughter,  too,  dear  heart, 
The  music  of  your  voice,  your  teeth  like  pearls, 
The  unknown  charm  that  places  you  apart 
From  other  girls. 

Tonight,  dear,  let  us  wish  that  Life  may  e’er 
Hold  for  us  joys  that  we  have  seldom  known, 

And  with  our  lips  close-locked,  breathe  the  same 
prayer, 

We  may  love  on. 
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PROPER  FORM  FOR  HOUSE-PARTIES 


IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIM 

The  Prom  Girl  rides  to  town  again 
To  conquer  and  renew  her  fame 
She  trifled  with  the  boys’  affections 
And  was  the  choice  in  their  selections. 

They  say  the  boys  this  year  are  wiser 
There’ll  be  no  one  to  try  entice  her 
She’ll  have  to  strut  her  stuff  quite  well 
To  next  year’s  crop  her  wares  to  sell. 

There’ll  be  those  petty  love  affairs 
That  produce  many  looks  of  cares 
Those  worried  looks  will  blow  away 
As  we  approach  Alumni  Day. 

For  then  the  Old  Grads  will  be  back 
And  wives  and  children  will  not  lack 
And  many  stories  will  be  told 
Of  their  wives,  Prom  Girls  of  old. 


“No,  you  daresn’t,  Jack.” 

“(Faintly)  Smack.” 

“There,  take  that  and  consider  yourself  slapped.” 
“But  my  dear,  won’t  you  give  me  some  more 
considerations  ?” 


DAWN  OF  TO-MORROW 

Just  for  to-night,  dear,  let  us  talk  of  love, 

And  listen  to  the  wind  among  the  trees. 

That  breaks  to  myriad  drops  and  little  ripples, 
The  cascade  of  the  moonbeams  and  the  stars. 
Long  have  we  loved  and,  loving,  found  that  sur- 
cease 

That  makes  Life  seem  a long,  unending  dream, 
Dreams  cannot  last  forever;  let  us  hasten 
And  take  our  fill  of  Love  before  the  Dawn. 

To-morrow  brings  the  end  of  Youths’  enjoyment, 
A bit  of  ribboned  parchment  marks  the  end 
Of  four  long  years  of  trials  and  disappointments 
And  moments  when  the  sun  broke  thru  the  clouds. 
What  will  it  mean  ? Staunch  friends  will  part  for- 
ever. 

A handclasp  here,  a choked  “Good-bye,”  a tear, 

A last,  long  look  at  ivy-covered  towers, 

And  then  the  parting  ways  with  memories  lined. 

Just  for  to-night,  dear,  we  are  all  alone, 
To-morrow  I’ll  be  gone  and  you’ll  forget  me, 
We’ll  write : but  memories  soon  grow  dim  and  hazy, 
And  someone  else  will  occupy  your  heart. 

The  moon  as  stately  as  a saraband, 

Marches  across  the  sky ; the  dawn  is  near, 

Once  more  I hold  you  close  and  touch  your  lips, 

A sigh,  a little  tear,  and  then  adieu. 


Fred:  “You  have  to  know  your  mythology  to 
understand  that  kind  of  literature.” 

Nick:  “Yes,  you  are  hopelessly  lost  unless  you 
know  what  sort  of  a man  Venus  was.” 


Dear  Dad : — 

I find  it  impossible  to  leave  college  as  the  car 
has  two  fiats  and  I have  nothing  to  get  them 
fixed. 

So  sad, 

Your  little  Lad. 

Dear  Son : — 

Will  send  you  a new  set  of  tools  on  your  grad- 
uation day — couldn’t  think  of  anything  finer.  Be 
careful  and  don’t  fall  off  the  campus. 

Have  lots  of  fun, 

Your  old  Mon. 


How  to  Start  the  Day  Wrong 


By  BRIGGS 


- AMD  THE  SECOND 
ONE.  STARTS  The  old 

Throat  to  Tickling- 


Eut  when  You  light 

a"~  CIGARETTE  AFTER 
BREAKFAST  IT  TASTES 

Something  AWFUL ! 


- AMD  YOUR  SPASMODIC 
FITS  OF  COUGHING  HAVE 
EVERYBODY  STARING 
AT  YOU 


-And  DUALLY  You  COUGH 
The  big  Boss  Right  out 
of  Your  office  before 

You  CAN  MENTION  THE 

Little  raise  You  wanted. 


And  SO  THE  DAY  IS 
UTTERLY  RUINED. 

i'll  Resign  Before:] 

I'LL  stand  FOR  I— ^ - 

ANV  MORE  OF/  H£  HAS  OUCH 
H»S  ABUSE  .r  An  irritating 


..  not  a cough  in  a carload 


26 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 


CUSTOM-TAILORED  CLOTHES 
of  Character 
GENTS’  FURNISHINGS 

By  Makers  of  National  Fame 


SILVERBERG  & GOLDBERG 

212  W.  4th  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


MENNE 

PRINTERY 

205  West  Fourth  Street 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

Phone  3431-J 


THE  CLASSES  OF  ’89— ’09— '29 

May  Differ  on  What  to  Wear 

but  agree  on  where  to  get  it 

SPRING  SPORTSWEAR  ATTIRE  IS  HERE 
IN  ALL  ITS  GLORY 

Blazers  Knickers  Golf  Hose 
2-Piece  Camel  Hair  Suits  John  Ward  Sport  Shoes 

McGregor  Sweaters 

BRAEBURN  SUITS 


RAU  & ARNOLD 

4th  and  Vine  Bethlehem  Phone  1978-J 


Between  Market  and  Church  (Near  Main) 

Luncheon  -Tea  - Dinner 

TEA  AND  SUPPER  ON  SUNDAYS 


The  Misses  Katherine  Welker, 
Isabel  Mixsell,  Katheryn  Connell 


Compliments  of 

JOSEPH  MUHR 

Meat  Market 


BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 
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ESTABLISHED  1818 


MADISON  AVENUK  COR.  FORTY-FOURTH  STREET 
NEW  YORK 


Clothes  for  Spring 
Term 

Send  for  Brooks’s  Miscellany 


BOSTON  PALM  BEACH  NEWPORT 

LITTLK  SUILOtNQ  PLAZA  BUILDINQ  AUORAIN  BUILDING 
Tftraotrr  con.  Botiston  C • ■ n r * Road  ISO  fcuivoi  Avenue 


© BROOKS  BROTHERS 


He  (at  West  Point) : “See  that  cannon  over 
there?  Don’t  you  think  that  a very  poor  place 
for  a field  piece?” 

She:  “Yes,  especially  in  the  day  time.” — Pup. 


“My  boy,  think  of  the  future.” 

“I  can’t;  it’s  my  gal’s  birthday,  and  I must 
think  of  the  present.” — Dodo. 


The  real  estate  agent  was  showing  a man  thru 
a new  bungalow  which  consisted  of  one  large  sit- 
ting room  and  a bed-room — that’s  all.  After  look- 
ing around  for  a w'hile,  the  prospective  buyer  said, 
“Can  a person  live  in  a two-room  house  like  this 
all  summer?”  “Certainly,”  was  the  reply.  After 
a few  minutes  tho’t  he  exclaimed,  “How  uncanny.” 
(That’s  all  right,  folks,  there’s  lots  of  others  that 
didn’t  get  right  off.) — Hulla-Baloo. 


E.  P.  Wilbur  Trust  Co. 

Fourth  Street  and  Broadway 
Bethlehem,  Pa. 


WARREN  A.  WILBUR,  Chairman  of  Board. 

FREDERICK  A.  HEIM,  President. 

DUDLEY  C.  RYMAN,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

CHAS.  A.  BRAMWELL,  Asst.  Sec’y  and  Treas. 
HERBERT  J.  HARTZOG,  Trust  Officer  and  Counsel. 
WM.  J.  TOOHEY,  Asst.  Trust  Officer. 

E.  D.  MILL,  Asst.  Title  Officer. 

o 

Open  Saturday  Evenings,  6:30  to  8:30 
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McClintic-Marshall  Company 

Bridges,  Buildings  and  Other  Structures  of  Steel 

GENERAL  OFFICE— OLIVER  BUILDING,  PITTSBURGH,  PA. 


R.  W.  Knight,  '94 

Mgr.  Foreign  Dept. 

G.  R.  Enscoe,  '96 

Mgr.  New  York  Office 

C.  M.  Denise,  '98 

Contracting  Manager 

T.  L.  Cannon,  '03 

Mgr.  Rankin  Works 

R.  MacMinn,  '07 
Engineer 


New  York  Philadelphia 

Boston  Baltimore 


C.  D.  Marshall,  ’88,  President 
H.  H.  McClintic,  ’88,  Vice  President 

F.  U.  Kennedy,  '07 

Mgr.  Philadelphia  Office 

E.  F.  Gohl,  '07 

Los  Angeles  Office 

Contracting  Mgr. 

G.  A.  Caffall,  '10 

Mgr.  of  Erection 

W.  A.  Cannon,  ’ 1 6 

Mgr.  Kenwood  Works 

BRANCH  OFFICES: 
Cleveland 
Cincinnati 


J.  H.  Wagner,  '20 

Mgr.  Erection,  New  York 

L.  A.  Walker,  '08 

Leslie  Allen,  ’ 1 6 

Mgr.  Carnegie  Works 

J.  N.  Marshall,  '20 

G.  L.  Geiser,  *22 

Asst.  Mgr.  Rankin  Works 

J.  F.  Moyer,  '23 

Asst,  to  Chief  Engineer 

Detroit  San  Francisco 

Chicago  Los  Angeles 


BETHLEHEM  BAKING  CO. 

535  Third  Avenue 

It  was  on  top  of  a crowded  bus 
in  Chicago. 

“Low  bridge !”  shouted  the  con- 
ductor to  the  passengers.  “Ev- 
eryone keep  his  seat  and  face  to 
the  front.” 

A gay  little  flapper  up  forward 
turned  around,  smiled  sweetly, 
and  said,  “My  dear,  you  know 
that  can’t  be  done.” — Annapolis 

“Did  they  hold  you  up  at  the 
Canadian  border?” 

“Hold  me  up?  — They  had  to 
carry  me.” — The  Humbug. 

BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

Log. 

DIETRICH’S 

Fraternity 
Heating  - Plumbing 

I bet  her  she  wouldn’t  marry 
me  and  she  called  my  bet  and 
raised  me  five. — Mink. 

VICTOR,  COLUMBIA,  BRUNSWICK 
Phonographs  and  Records 

Cable-Nelson  Pianos  R.  C.  A.  Radiolas 

King  Band  Instruments  Paramount  Banjos 

Sheet  Metal  Work 

McIIvain  Oil  Burners 

15-17  West  Third  Street 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

She:  “Am  I the  first  girl  you 
have  ever  kissed?” 

Frosh:  “Now,  that  you  men- 
tion it,  you  do  look  familiar.” — 
Yellow  Jacket. 

X 

PHONE  2551 

PHILLIPS’  MUSIC  STORE 

24  E.  Third  St.  Open  Evenings 
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JSetblebem^Giobe 

Himes 


A 

REAL 

HOME 

NEWSPAPER 


“I  surely  like  to  take  these  experienced  girls 
home.” 

“Why,  I’m  no  experienced  girl.” 

“Naw,  and  you  ain’t  home  yet.” — Texas  Ranger. 


“What  are  you  going  to  do  with  that  wood  al- 
cohol?” 

“I’m  saving  it  for  my  blind  brother.” — Mug- 
wump. 


“That’s  a terrible  looking  bunch  of  legs  over 
there,  ain’t  it?” 

“You  bet.  Not  a calf  in  a carload.” — America’s 
Humor. 


Many  cars  are  wrecked  because  the  driver  re- 
fuses to  release  his  clutch. — Siren. 


BURR 


somethin 


— dreadful  has 
happened  to  Oscar 

It’s  the  new  plus  nines — the  angle  of  the  Dun- 
hill — the  way  he  speaks  familiarly  of  Bond 
Street,  Folies  Bergere,  Limehouse. 

Oscar  has  been  to  Europe.  With  College 
Humor’s  Collegiate  Tour. 

It  couldn’t  be  helped.  Everybody  goes  nowa- 
days. And  Oscar  picked  the  tour  of  them  all. 
College  Humor’s — with  a college  jazz  band, 
famous  writers,  artists  and  athletes  from  every 
campus.  The  special  parties  in  Paris. 

Oscar  made  a hundred  new  friends.  He  has  a 
broader  outlook  on  life.  He’s  a changed  man. 

Oscar  has  been  to  Europe. 

W inner s of  the  $2000 Art  Contest 

the  pick  of  10,000  drawings  by  1,589  artists  appear 
complete  in  the  May  College  Humor  on  sale  April 
first.  Don’t  miss  this  number. 


College  Humor’s  Tour  to  Europe 
1050  No.  LaSalle  St.,  Chicago.  CC3 

Your  twenty-nine  day  tour  of  four  countries,  all  expenses 
paid  for  $375,  sounds  good  to  me.  Send  me  all  the 
details  quick,  before  your  membership  is  filled. 

Name 

Address 
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Bethlehem  Steel 
Company 

General  Offices:  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


IRON  AND  STEEL  PRODUCTS 


PLANTS  AT 

Bethlehem,  Lebanon,  Steelton,  Johnstown  and  Coatesville,  Penna. 
Wilmington,  Del.,  Sparrow’s  Point,  Md. 

Elizabeth,  N.  J.,  and  Lackawanna,  N.  Y. 


®®m®®®®®®®®®®®® 

AUTOMOBILES  FOR  RENT 

DRIVE 

PAY  BY  T rT''  NO  HOUR 

THE  MILE  A 1 CHARGE 

YOURSELF 

ALL  NEW  CHRYSLER  MODELS 

As-low-as  1 6c  a mile 

Consult  Us  on  Long  Trips 

219  Broadway  Phone  3326 

®®®®®®®®®®®®®m® 


“Look  here,”  said  her  old  man, 
“I  want  to  know  why  you  kissed 
my  daughter  last  night  in  that 
dark  corner.” 

“Well,”  returned  Johnny  Lari- 
mer, “now  that  I’ve  seen  her  by 
daylight,  I’ve  been  kind  of  won- 
dering myself.” — Exchange. 


She:  “Oh,  Henry,  I’ve  got  a 
bug  down  my  back !” 

He:  “Aw,  cut  it  out.  Those 
jokes  were  all  right  before  we 
were  married.” — Cynic. 


She:  “Here  the  first  time  you 
stop  you  want  to  neck!” 

He:  “Yes;  it’s  love  at  first 
site.” — Kitty  Kat. 


Lehigh  News  Agency 

Samuel  Wilson,  Prop. 

WHOLESALERS  OF 

Magazines  - Newspapers  - Novelties 
NEW  ST.,  NEAR  FOURTH 

Exclusive  distributors  of  the  Lehigh  Burr 
in  Bethlehem 

The  LEHIGH  BURR  is  Sold  in 

Pittsburgh,  Newark,  N.  J.f  New  York  City 
and  Philadelphia.  Also  at  the  following 
stores  and  newsstands: 

Colonial  Tobacco  Store,  Broad  and  Main  Sts. 
Lehigh  Supply  Bureau. 

Lehigh  News  Agency,  329  South  New  Street. 
J.  VV.  Britton,  533  Main  Street. 

E.  F.  Frantz,  1035  Linden  Street. 

Gallagher  Drug  Store,  602  West  Broad  Street. 
Ruth’s  Chocolate  Shop. 

O.  C.  Schaffer,  801  Main  Street. 

Lehigh  Valley  Railroad  Station. 

Young’s  Drug  Store,  4th  Street  and  Broadway. 
United  Cigar  Store,  4th  and  New  Streets. 

E.  A.  Lanahan,  353  Broadway. 

Max’s  Smoke  Shop.  119  West  4th  Street. 
Snyder’s  Drug  Store,  4th  and  New  Streets. 
Lehigh  Smoke  Shop,  304  Broadway. 

United  Cigar  Store.  3rd  and  New  Streets. 


Single  Copies  — Thirty  Cents 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 
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AGER 

Metis  Wear 


621  HAMILTON  STREET 
ALLENTOWN,  PA. 

Bill  Hager,  *23 

Representative 


PHONE  1577  OPEN  EVENINGS 

WE  REPAIR 


STARTERS— GENERATORS— MAGNETOS 


PHILCO 


L Radio  Batteries 
< Auto  Batteries 
{ A & B Radio  Socket  Powers 


Kessler’s  Auto  Electric  Service 

205  Broadway,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

All  makes  of  batteries  recharged  and  repaired 


CLOTHES 

Ready-made 
And  Cut  te  Order 

ESTABLISHED  ENGLISH  UNIVERSITY 
STYLES,  TAILORED  OVER  YOUTHFUL 
CHARTS  SOLELY  FOR  DISTINGUISHED 
SERVICE  IN  THE  UNITED  STATES. 


dhwter  House 

Suits  *40,  *45,  *50  Tepcoats 


' ' ^ ' ' ' ' ’ ' 

Our  COAL  Is 

THESE  STYLES 

“Hot  Stuff” 

Just  Phone  1700 

A:  “Powder  my  back.” 

B:  “How  far  down?” 

A:  “To  where  my  evening 
gown  begins.” 

Northern. 

B:  “I  thought  you  said  your 
back.” — Chanticleer. 

Engraving 

Artificial  Ice  Company 

COMPANY 

SECOND  AND  NEW  STS. 

CANTON 

PERPLEXED 

OHIO 

The  drunk  leaned  over  the 

v 

KOEHLER  MUSIC  HOUSE 

railing  of  the  bridge  and  gazed 

Engravers  for 

26  East  Third  Street 

perplexedly  at  the  reflection  of 

THE  EPITOME 

o 

Buescher  Band  Instruments 

the  moon  on  the  water.  A po- 
liceman walked  by.  “Say,  offi- 
cer,” called  the  inebriate,  “is 
that  the  moon  down  there?” 

and  many  other  well-known 
college  annuals 

Weymann  String  Instruments 

“Of  course  it  is,”  answered 

For  a better  annual  write  for 

o 

the  law. 

our  complete  offer,  including 

“Then,  how  the  hell’d  I get  up 

the  services  of  the  Art 

Largest  Selection  of  Records  in  the  City 

here?” — Punch  Bowl. 

Crafts  Guild 

New  Victor  Records  Every  Friday 

B 

I ill  Illh  .iiUsiil* 
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ROBERT  BURNS 

ELIE  SHEETZ 
Martha  Washington 
CANDIES 

25  WEST  BROAD  STREET 

RENT  A BUICK! 

Clear  Havana  Filled  Cigars 

FROM  KELLY’S 

X 

Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Your  Favorite  Smoke 

Hafner  Meat  Market 

X 

FIVE  POINTS  347  BROADWAY 

Phone  1869  Phone  2710 

: 

AT  ALL  DEALERS 

For  Best  in  Line  of  Meats  See 
HAFNER  MEAT  MARKET 

— SPECIAL  RATES  FOR  FRATS  — 

You  Drive  It 

WE  PRINT 

: 

THE 

Playwright:  “Here’s  my  la- 

LEHIGH  BURR 

test  play,  sir.” 

Pi'oducer:  “But,  there’s  only 

two  sheets  here.” 

BROADWAY  and  SEMINOLE  ST. 

LET  US  TALK  IT  OVER  FOR  THAT 

Playwright:  “Oh,  that’s  e- 

Phone 

NEXT  PRINTING  JOB 

nough!  It’s  a bedroom  farce!” 

— America’s  Humor. 

60 

Bethlehem 

Quinlin  Printing  Co. 

317  South  New  Street 

wj*  Treat 
you, 
ftKtHT.  , 


Curious  folks  who  come  in  to  find  out 
what  all  the  gathering  is  about  discov- 
er that  it  is  simply  a crowd  of  content- 
ed customers  getting  their  usual  mon- 
ey’s worth  in  merchandise  and  service. 
Our  prescription  counter  is  a Depart- 
ment of  Public  Safety. 

ITS  A PLEASURE  TO  BUY  HERE 


Pa : “I  know  a man  who  hasn’t 
been  away  from  home  a single 
night  in  thirty  years.” 

Ma : “That’s  what  I call  love.” 
Pa:  “Well,  the  doctor  called  it 
paralysis.” — Punch  Bowl. 


A highbrow  is  a person  who 
can  discuss  sex  and  make  you 
think  he  meant  it  all  in  a purely 
intellectual  way. — Masquerader. 


Formerly  one  tried  to  get  the 
key  to  a girl’s  heart,  but  now 
one  merely  wants  the  combina- 
tion.— Jester. 


STEINWAY  PIANOS 


exclusively  at  GOODENOUGH’S.  In  Beth- 
lehem and  Northampton  County  we  have 
been  selected  as  representatives  of 
this  famous  instrument. 


Here  you  will  find  the  best  in  MUSIC — Vic- 
tor and  Brunswick  records  when  they 
are  “hits” — sheet  music,  musical 
instruments,  etc. 

WAREROOM  OPEN  EVENINGS 


GROSS  CONFECTIONERY 

Our  Own  Make 

MILK  COATED  CHOCOLATES 
109  W.  Fourth  St.  Bethlehem 


EDWIN  H.  YOUNG 

DRUG  STORES 

Broadway  and  Fourth  St.,  310  W.  Broad  St. 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


“How  do  you  know  she’s  a 
lady?” 

“Oh,  ’cause  when  I necked  her 
she  made  me  take  off  my  hat!” 
— Voo  Doo. 


WALBERT  & BURLINGAME 

PLUMBING  AND  HEATING 

Bell  Phones  914  and  1858-J 
805  -81 3 BROADWAY,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


AN  ADDITION  TO  CAMEL  SMOKE-LORE 


© 1928 


We  submit  the  sad  case  of  the  freshman  in  zoology,  who,  when  asked  to 
describe  a camel,  said,  “A  camel  is  what  you  wish  you  were  smoking  while 
you  try  to  think  of  the  right  answers.”  He  flunked  zoology — hut  he  knew  his 
cigarettes.  For  in  time  of  trial  or  time  of  joy,  there’s  no  friend  like  Camels. 

The  subtle  influences  of  choice  tobaccos  upon  the  smoke-spots  of  mankind 
have  been  carefully  studied,  identified,  and  blended  smoothly  into  Camels 
- — the  finest  of  cigarettes.  And  well  bet  an  alkaflitch  on  this:  Camels  have 
just  the  taste  and  aroma  to  pack  your  smoke-spot  with  the  “ fill- f ullment” 
every  experienced  smoker  seeks.  Got  an  alkaflitch  you  want  to  lose? 

R.  J.  REYNOLDS  TOBACCO  COMPANY,  Winston-Salem,  N.  C. 


TRUMP 
“Arrow 
Shirt  ft 

Brpadcloth 

^Al^QW 

Collar™ 


